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incognita to the ordinary run of British travellers.
Fully equipped with purse, portmanteaus, and the
usual supply of stiffly-starched neckcloths, he left his
friends at Bristol, after receiving the usual cautions
respecting damp sheets, wet feet, and the neglect of
flannel, and in due course of time arrived at St.
Petersburg. There he had some difficulty in making
himself understood as to the hotel he wished to put
up at, for he could not speak a single word of any
Continental language ; he was on the point of being
consigned to the care of the police as a madman,
when one of the officials, who could speak English,
came to the rescue and conducted him to one of
the best hotels, where, according to the notice
appended to its cards, English was spoken. After re-
covering from the fatigues of his journey, my friend
hired a guide and proceeded to view the lions of the
Eussian metropolis, and also to visit our vice-consul
(the only diplomatic agent England could boast of
at that time), for the purpose of having the necessary
forms gone through with regard to his passport.

In the course of conversation, Mr. Kington in-
quired whether he could see the Emperor, and was
told in reply that possibly an interview might be
obtained, if he called at the palace and left his
name. Off started our ambitious tourist, and on
arriving at the porter's lodge, instead of writing his
name down, he gave in his card, on which was
inscribed in large characters, "MR. KINOTOK, Carl-
ton House" The following day, one of the equerries
of the Emperor dashed up to the hotel where my
friend was staying, bearing an invitation for him to
dine with the Emperor that evening. Kington,
although surprised at the deference with which he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